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unwillingly, removing all my effects except a set of
silver spoons which my mother had given me on
my leaving home, and which were heirlooms. The
spoons were being cleaned, the landlady said, and
would he ready the next day. I called for them
again, and was again deferred, when I went at once
to the tribunal and made a claim for my spoons.
On statement of the case, the judge gave an order
for the immediate and unconditional delivery of the
plate; but when I went to get them at the tribunal,
he said it was lucky for me that I came when I did,
as the landlady had come in the afternoon and
applied for an order against me to pay another
month's rent (always paid in advance), and that if
she had come first he should have been obliged to
give it to her. I explained that I had been driven
out of the apartment by another occupant; but that,
he said, made no difference, the first applicant for
justice would alone have been heard.

Not long after, a similar case called for my more
or less official recognition. My colleague the con-
sul at Florence had come for a visit to Home, and
had taken a cab to make the rounds of the sights,
and, making his visit to the church of Ara Coeli, he
of course left the cab at the foot of the stairs. He
found little which interested him in the church, and,
returning sooner than the cabman expected, he
found no cab there. In the course of the day
he went to the police court and asked for a punish-
ment for the cabman for having deserted him on
his round. The cabman was summoned and finedbayonets of a foreign army, thehat Pennsylvania and New Jerseyey assumed himnds and promising support-
